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could have taught them when his advance-guard drove the tribesmen before it, up this road, in a thick mist, and the yells of stricken men rose high above the babble of his guns.5'
Masar fort stood staunch, in spite of proffered terms for its surrender, and well it was for that relieving column that it did so. " Yes of course the Arab gendarmerie stood fast by the Osmalis," remarked my host. " The Turks are an infliction of Allah, but the Imam is worse. We only ask for peace and quietness."
Poor man, I hope he has his wish ; he died last year.
Up from Wasil village the road winds steeply athwart the giant spurs of Masar, menaced by its precipitous scarp that looms high above the jasmine-fringed slopes on the left.
On the right the ground drops steeply down to the ravines of Wasil, with terraces of tall coffee built in along its contours. Ahead, high up against the skyline, is Attara, once the dominant stronghold of these parts,1 but now a mere cluster of towers occupied by a few husbandmen and their families. Up to Attara crest the track climbs in steep, well-buttressed zigzags, winding through the little hamlet and round the rocky pinnacle which once held the right-of-way when mountain-batteries were not.
Looking down from the heights of Attara, into its vast ravine that drops dizzily towards the gorge of the Howeib, one may trace the half-obliterated track of the old Arab road that left the Howeib valley, near its junction with the Hejjan, and wound up the outrageous
1 When it was held by a Nejrani chief comparatively independent of the Imam. The Turks ousted him, but Nejranis still hold land in the district.